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Former Governor Samuel W. Pennypacker and M. J. Brecht (in centre), of Public Service Commission, accompanied by Secretary A, B. Miller
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TS IN THE NEWS OF THE DAY

TO RAILROAD RATE HEARING,

(carrying grip).

THE MUNICIPAL DENTIST AT WORK
Women nurses receive the young patients and make them comfortable in a big, roomy office. They come in a little frightened and nervous

to be soothed and assured that the doctor is kind and won't hurt them.

AN brmu'mou OF A DIFFERENT KIND ON GROWN-UPS
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KELLY POOL—THE SET UP: BY BRIGGS

Politics

ongresamnn. It (s the
¢ he has refused me a dollar, and
' he doesn’t promise me anything.'
“T am surprise
“You ses he doesn’t intend to bo a
candldnte agaln!"—L'Illustration (Paris).

Could Knot the Equator
The class was at tha moment angnged
in geography. That is to sny, nbout
small boys sat in a state of utter bore-
dom while a Httle man stood up in front

iaf n map and made thin remarks through
a ragged mustache about unimporiant
facta. '

In thesa clroumstances the unexpeocted
ontrance of the inapector was almost In
jthe nature of a rellef to the weary
youngaters,

“Now, my little man," sald the lnapec-
ter, In that patronizing tone really rned
people alwava adopt when speaking to
children, "can you tell me what the

uator In?"

“Yes alr,” suld Tommy Stlles, seeing
that he wia belng addressed. ‘It §s an
imaginary line druwn round the warld.™

“Quite right, my little follow. Now,
| let us gee whether you really understand
what that means, Could you, do you
think, tle a knot in the eguator?’

. s, 1 could, sir?

uld you, Indesd?' anawered the
learned one in fir . "And what sort
of n knot, now

“An Imaginn knot, sir.’—HEHxchange

Both Are Needed
A good story s told of two great Irish-
men, the Ilate Archbishop FPilunket and

8 |
Father Healy, the wall-known rish |

priest of HBray, Making thelr way to-
gether to Bray rallroad station one
morning, the prleat urged that they
should hurry; but the prelate’s appenl to
| his watch nvinced him that they hnd
| ample time. They arrived to mee the
| train for Dublin disappearing. The Arch-
bishop's uwpologiea were lavish, He
| pleaded that he always had unbounded
fulth in his wateh,

| “My denr Lord Flunkett,” was Father
Flenly's rejolr ‘‘faith won't do without
the good wo ‘—Hlackwood's Magatine

Disappointed

“INo you And that sel of bhooks jyou
bought Interesting?

*Not very,' confessed the man who
tries to Improve himsell,

“Iio vou regret your bargul:

A little. 1'd feel bettsr obd it if the
man who comes around to oollect were
ne gond an entertalner as the one w
suld e the books '-—-Washington Htai

-t

Doubly Unfortunate

0ld Lady {(compassionately)—Foor fel-
faw! 1 suppose ¥our 1 dness In Inour
nhis H. yl bean treated?

Blind Man (slghing)—Yes, mum, butl not
aften, "Tain’t many us liken to he seen
golng into A publ house with n blina
beggnr.—Yale Record

The Main Troubls
Friend (gnzlng at new "house)—8a this
s your last house?
Bullder ) (sndly)—Yes: Jlast, bult not
leased !—Pearson's Weskly

Clara—~1 prealiing you WALl ywur ring
buck?

Geetge—Never mind. hesp 4 XNy -.:mul

1 1 Sngw could vse Libat vlig dalese sha
Soie b o= Dy Buleile

‘ THE KID’S CHRONICLE |

R. WILKINS and Mrs, Wilkine and PASS Your
M W I_rlﬂo-!-l, Winfleld by r-mu_th: _h“]:;i PLATE JlMMlE
enlm ovir o our house Inst rlltl'.\..l:;- :"-d mERE 5 A

Mra, Wilkins kuming to
Winfleld kuming bekiause he had te, 1 LOT MORE
gusss, and they { hardly got heer TUQKEY

wen Mr. Wilkins , Polts, old man,
youll dis wen 1 tell you Winflelds Iatest,
youll dis, 1 tal 1
Im not denying sed pop
Hea krazy about putting up window
shades, ged Mr. Wilkins, only ¥ munths
1 krasy about putting up window
be wunia to put up ovvry un
it 0 slreom to waleh, you wont
tn

3 it, T i . how

Jest wats o minlt him
do I, I Jest put \ the
Mloar heer neer the winde
a8 his eva lltes awn t
wateh him

Hut {hare brand noo linen shades, theyve
Jest hin put ug od pop

Awl the sha In our honge pre noo,

sed Mr. Wilkins And he put the

baby down aw r and pointed
him at the iy Is of the
window shades © they awl-
moat touteh the h ns soon ne |
Winfleld saw them he artld to inff (ke
enything and crawled ovir snd grabbed
wun and puiled 1t and the shads

the way up to the top with nrs SWEETE ST
h‘;’fl: ha ha, did you gee him, sed Mr, WORDS

Wilkins
I saw him awl fite, thats o brand
noo shade, darn 1 pop.
0 Winfiold 1 ¥ dbout that, hes — —
the gratest
at him, msed Wilkina Wich Jest then JD“':"pll and Fharosh
Winfleld nbbed & hold of the wuthir Pharaoh looked out of the palace win-
tan gave It a ftearsoe J and the | wod.
ahade floo up to the top Jest like the | "lan’t that Joseph down  there In the
uthir wun, making n nolm If the apring | crowd?” he asked his nttendant.
had browk or imthing, 1d Winfleld “Yen, Ineffable one.”
looked arrou for sum moar to pull "What's he doing?"
and dident = s nnd ho startid to cry “Bu g corn, deathless bhoasn.''
lowd as en N "He's always buylnk corn!" mutiered
Jost llwsen to that, sed Mr. Wilking | the Egyptian monarch royal gran-
like Ale * the Grate, hes ing be- | ariea can't hold much mi But seo—he
Kause ¢ ades L (uer, | we« to be making a speech, What's he
Ike me to pull them |=aying?”
juer them agen, thevre “"Supreme Ruler,”” replled the attendant,
nice m des and havent bin con- | "Joseph loves to hear his own volee, and
quered v B pop. he never loses nn opportunity to dellver
It v ry nice of you, wood yme talk on salesmanship.'
you min d 3 Vinking, shows that they thought they
Verry mu ) pop And Mrp, and | knew a thing or two ubout the high_art
Mra. Wilkins and pop and ma startid | of exchanging commodities even at that
to play cardas and Wintield forgot to cry | early day.—Newark Btar.
aftlr s wile and 1 did my leskins. ————— ————
Hard to Bellave

The Indy of the houss was explaining
things to the new mald,

“An' what's this, mlssus?' asked the

Indlcating a atal bottla,

tina bott) leh will keop thinga
either hot or cold whichever you de-
sire," replied the mistress,

"Well, foh the land sake,” elaculated
the girk. *“"How's lu It gwine to know
whether you want things hot or cold?'-
Pittsburgh Ohr

Evidently Trusted Him

"I don't know of but ohe woman who
haa pe L B lence in her husbapnd.*
““Are yo L there 18 one?*

YYous n_la:- poses for him In vaudevilla
In & knife-throwing not.”—Exchange

Misunderstood

New mald—In my last place 1 always
tonk things falrly easy.

otk—Well, it's iferent hero. They
keap everyuliing locked up.—Tid-Blta
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Worse and Worse
I reading Fronch nowa)—All the gine-
Calals are t up, My wapa!

horrors of war praity

W what colors the
Mavers will weas the day altes

Hlack and bluse—Hxechange

Real Public Splirit
Why Cemll P 3y haild on this
» be ahiort on elvis

The man
public
holid on it
OU make Lhat guiw™
¢ thy clrcus aliowy when It
Exchange

Getting Business
There s & 161 of ting teade
Thata wens my aly .
We sas 4 daily an Parade
In duz fs 13

Iﬁ‘ll;r:“'.:: l'luif I:-;‘:::,J-lu Irnide get by Hoe Knew
: . '_1" You kiow whee Ditls bds B0
| W it go o Sprdlaz sciusiT" :

You, e s e Saklait Mt ',
Yt s e v & iy -

Arde ot 31 d by those wie
Gewid advartiming. by
b amsaa Sy Jousrtal




